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STUDY GUIDE 


NOW, WELL START THIS BAND 
F ROBBERS AND CALL IT 


NOTHING, ONLY ROBBERY AND 

MURDER AND CATCHING SPI 

AND AMBUSHING CARAVAN! 
THINGS LIKE THAT. 


WHAT ABOUT 
CRE HUCK? HE AINT 
BE KILLEG AND GOT NO FAMILY 
FAMILY, TOO, EXCEPT His OLD 
DRUNK FATHER. 
AND AE Alp 
BEEN AROU 
HERE FOR MO 
THAN A YEAR, 


GOT TO TAKE AN OATH NEVER 
TELL ANY OF THE SECRETS OF 
THE GANG, EVERY GANG THAT’ 
HIGH-TONED HAS ONE. 


NT HEARD 
FROM FINDING SO; 
STOLEN MONEY. 


SET ME Tk 


e THATCHER’ = . RE KEEPING 
| FOR ME—FOR A GIFT. I CONT: 
WANT IT NO MORE, 


I THINK AND, HERE, 

SIGN THIS PAPER. THAT WILL 

MAKE YOUR MONEY SAFE 
FROM ANYONE. 


JUDGE THATCHER, EH? TLL SHOW 
HIM WHO'S HUCK FINN'S BOSS. 
YOU COME WITH ME. - 
I GOT ME AN OLD LOG HUT 
WITH A GOOD STRONG LOCK 
‘ON THE DOOR, YOU'RE 
STAYIN’ WITH ME NOW. 


YOURE THE ANGEL. OF 
DEATH. TLL KILL YOU! 


VL REST A MINUTE AND 
GET STRONG AGAIN, AND 
THEN ILL KILL YOU, 


THIS WILL LOOK LiKE 
THEY DRUG My BODY 
TO THE RIVER, 


ue on 
WITH THE ne ANO 


WAY, > OR A SPELL. NOBODY 
S THERE, 


of <ckSQN'S ISLAND STOOD OUT IN THE 
WODLE OF THE NWESISSTP) WER, 
SEPWEEN MUESOMUR! ANG ILLINAS IF WORKED! THEY'RE HUNTING 
CLONWT TakE ME TO LONG TO GET THERE. [RY BODY. THE CANNON FIRED 
. ER THE WATER IS SUPPOSED TO 
MAKE MY CARCASS COME 
TO THE TOR 


WHAT ARE YOU YOU WOULDN'T, 
DOING HERE, Jur TELL ON ME, 
WOUL? yOu, 
HUCK? 


LONG Have I COME HERE THE 
SELL ME DOWN TO NEW YOU BEEN ON NIGHT AFTER YOU 
ORLEAN: 5 , WAS KILLED, 


YTHIN' IN, HUCK, 
LITTLE BIRDS, 

FLYIN’ THAT WAY SAY 

IT'S GOIN’ TO RAIN, 


RAINEO MIKE flk FURY, AND I NEVER 
SLE THE WIND BLOW 50! 


THIS IS NICE, I WOULONT 
WANT TO BE NOWHERE ELSE CATCH ONTO THAT RAFT 
HUCK, MAYBE WE CAN USE IT. 


tH 


AV OTHER MIGHT WE SAW A HOUSE THAT 
18 NaD BEEN CAUGHT UP IN THE FLOOD. 


(71'S A DEAD MAN--SHOT 
IW THE BACK DON'T LOOK, 
HUCK 


LET'S TAKE SOME OF THESE 
CLOTHES ANO THINGS. THEY 
IGHT COME IN HANDY. 


Heres AUae Ae INBONNET 
T OFF THE FLOATIN' HOUSE. 
WRECKON YOUD BE SAFER IF YOU 
THINGS |S GETTING OULL. TLL 
SLIP OVER TO TOWN AND FIND 
OUT WHAT'S GOING ON. 


BUT GUIT PULLIN’ UP YOUR. 
SKIRT TO GET TO YOUR 


° ORGE PETERS, 20 
TOM OR BOB: mAAM, ELEXANDER BEFORE YOU GO, 


yes 


BOUND OUT TO 
A MEAN OLO 


| 2208280 OW IY TRICKS AND SLIPPED BECK TO THE CANCE: 


GET UF, JIM! 
THEYRE AFTER US. 


(© PUT EVERYTHING WE <ON IT's WE CAN MAKE A WIGWAM TO 
HAD Ut THE WORLD ON GET UNDER WHEN IT'S HOT 
OUP RET AND SEUPPED 


I JUDGE THAT WERE NOT FAR FROM 
CAIRO, AT THE BOTTOM OF ILLINOIS. 
WE CAN SELL THE RAFT THERE AND. 

GET ON A STEAMBOAT AND GOs 

UP THE OHIO RIVER AMC 
THE FREE 


IT MAKES ME TREMBLY. 
AND FEVERISH ALL OVERS 
TO BE SO NEAR TO 
FREEDOM, 


THE FOG'S TOO THICK TO 
RUN IN WITH THIS CURRENT. 
TUL MAKE FAST A LINE 
TO THE SHORE. 


(ON JIM AND THE RAFT ARE 
GONE FOREVER, ILL JUST LIE DOWN 
HERE IN THE C 


T AIN'T NEVER HAD 

A DREAM BEFORE 
THAT'S TIRED ME 
LIKE THIS ONE: 


BOUT WAS HO\ 
1. OF OLD 


AND HOW ABOUT THIS 
TRASH ON THE RAFT? 
THAT'S NO DREAM. 


Heer exon 20 me 
(NTO THE VSAM, 


\ADINT GOT FAR? WHEN ALONG 
ME A SIFY THAT RUN OFF LAST NIGHT. 
ANY MEN ON YOUR RAFT? 


I RECKON WELL 
GO AND SEE 


PAPLL BE MIGHTY WHAT'S THE 

RATEFUL, EVERYBODY MATTER WITH 

ELSE HAS GONE UR FATHER: 
AY AND LEFT US. 


KEEP AWAY, BOY 
0 YOU WANT TO 
SPREAD 
ALL OVER: 


Qe 


4 S 


[rer snoven oF na 
HORRY, BUT I FRIND 
OUT WE WERENT HERR 
CAIRO. LATER THAT MIGHT. 


IF YOULL COME INTO THE 
VAMP, TLL SHOW YOU 
SOMETHIN’ ni Ru 


HER GO, JIM 

WOULD PICK ME UP. THE SLAVES HERE HEAD FOR THE BIG 

BEEN TAKIN’ CARE OF ME WATER WERE ON 

PATCHIN' UP THE RAPT AN (OUR WAY AGAIN. 
WAITIN' FOR YOU, 


ABOARD, THE 
MEN AND DOGS 
ARE AFTER 


RIGHTFUL TM SORRY FOR YOU, BILGEWATER, 
MATETS NOW) BUT YOU AIN'T THE ONLY PERSON 
'O THE THA HAD TROUBLES LIKE THAT. 


TM THE LATE DAUPE 
SON OF LOOY THE SIXTE! 


ANO TRY TO TAKE HM 
AWAY FROM ME. THAT 


rn 
Mus HEAD. 


SO ROMEO AND JULIET, 
TLL LEARN YOU THE PART. 
ANY THIN’ 
WiLL. Fray, 


FEW DS LATER, THE DUKE AND | WENT ASHORE, A WHILE LATER? WE MET THE 


SET CON AND CRIED--I RUST COMDNT PHELPS PLACE, TWO MILES. 
HELP T- PRETTY SOON, I WENT EER OM LAND HERE AN OLD FELLER WITH A 
BEARD TURNED HIM IN FOR A. 
RUNAWAY SLAVE HE GOT 
540 FOR HIM. 


SO GLAD TO 

DEAR NEPHEW. HOW’ 

FAMILY? TELL ME 
OUT THEM. 


YOU His GHOST? 


HONEST INJUN, 


WASNT YOU EVER NO, BUT LISTEN 
TOM, T AINT 


MURDERED AT ALL? HERE. IM IN A 
REAL-FIX NOW. 


WE WERENT LOOKING FOR: 
TOO, SID BUT UNCLE SUAS 
ANO I ARE SURE GLAD 

TO HAVE YOU. 


TLL HELP YOU, 
TLL LET ON, 
TM MY BROTHER 
51 COME FO 
AMISIT, TOC 


HE'S TAKING VITTLES 
i THE HUT, AND: 
THERE'S A LOCK ON 
THE DOOR. im MUST 
BE IN THERE. 


|| RIVER ON THE RAFT WITH 
|| sim WOLLONT THAT WORK 


WE GOT TO 90 IT IN A Way THAT 

WOULD MAKE SIM A FREE man, 

ANO MAYBE GET US ALL KLLED 
BESIDES, 


OW! WELL OIG HIM 
OUT WITH GASE KNIVES, 


Th TOOK HIM THIRTY By om cont 


THIS AINT NO THIRTY-SEVEN 
YEAR JOB. THIS 1S A THIRTY- 


WELL, IT AIN'T MORAL AND 1T AINT 
RIGHT, BUT | GUESS WE GOT TO IG 
HIM OUT WITH PICKS AND LET ON 


ITS CASE KNIVES. 


CAN WE GET T_WOULe 
BE 

REG! 
SA\ 


SOMETHING ANO SAW 
THIS CHAIN OFF SO WE] 


AN INSCRIPTION ON-LiKE 
HERE A CAPTIVE, 


THE fill, HAVE TO GET 
sim. 


WHE We G07 BACK 70 THE HiT, | | ALL RIGHT. ) four, BLEss YOu, OONT 
WE HELPED Jim FIX AIS CHAIN IWANT NONE. I'D JUST AS: 
BACK ON THE BED LEG. THEN... | [SOON HAVE A RATTLESNAKE 


YOU GOT ANY 
SPIDERS IN 
__HERE, Jim? 


T AIN'T UNREASONABLE, 
BUT IF YOU FETCH A 
RATTLESNAKE IN HERE, 
I'M GOIN’ TO LEAVE, 

THAT'S SURE. 


WELL, THEN, WE'LL I COULD GET ALONG 
GET YOU’ SOME GARTER- WITHOUT THEM, TOO. L 
NEVER KNOWED IT WAS 
SO MUCH BOTHER TO BE 


IT’S IN THE REGULATIONS. 
ALL_PRISONERS GOT TO 
HAVE A ROPE LADDER. 
WE'LL SEND IT TO Him 
WERE GOING TO IN_A PIE. 
SNEAK HIM OUT 
FROM UNDER 
TUTHE CABING] 


THEN WE TORE (TIN LITTLE STRINGS 
AND TWISTED THEM INTO A ROPE, 


WE GOT ENOUGH HERE)! = 
FOR FORTY PIES. he 


We ar me pew wr zis virrees. | WUE VISITED FIM AGAIN THAT MIGHT: 


C WHAT THEY a0) t TRY TO RAISE A FLOWER IN 
DOIN’ TO ME 


HERE. AND 
YOUR TEAR: 


SHELL DIE ON My HANDS, 0O THE BEST YOU 
SURE ENOUGH, BECAUSE I [CAN WITH AN sone 
DON'T SCARCELY 


REAGY TO TURN JIM 
}2)|S0 WE HAVE To acT, 


YOU CANT 
DEPEND ON 
THEM. IF WE 


ESCAPE WOT 
AMOUNT TO. 
WILL GO OFF PERFEC 
FLAT. 


f j 


; 

; 
; 

H 
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; 


2 
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YOU WOULDN'T LOOK LIKE 
A SERVANT GIRL, THEN, 
WOULD yOu? AIN'T YOU GOT | [eames 
NO PRINCIPLES AT ALL? 


YES, AS SOON AST 
S| GO DOWN TO THE 
EVERYTHING ALL }] CELLAR TO SNITCH 
SET FOR THE ||SOME BUTTER FOR 
OUR LUNCH, TLL 
MEET YOU AT 
THE HUT, 


Ju: 
UR TO THE SETTING ROOM AND 
STAY THERE TILL I COME. 


HALF THE 
SATCH US. 


KE! THE CHILD'S 
BRAIN FEVER AND 
QOZING OUT! 


CLEAR OFF TO BED. 


xe pyres stEPESTT EPH es TUTTE 


WHO'S THAT? 
ANSWER, OR 


YOURE A 
“| FREE MAN 
AGAIN, Jim. 


CRAZY! 


SIO! HE'S 
BEEN HURT! 


WAS PRETTY MAD | THATLL TEACH 
CZs 
= SLAVES NOT 
a aa i] TO RUN Away! 
f amas 


WHEN I GOT TO THE BOy, I FOUND 
I COULONT CUT THE BULLET OuT 
WITHOUT HELP. THIS MAN HELPED ME, 
AND HE WAS RISKING HIS FREEDOM TO 
00 IT, HE'S A GOOD MAN AND 
DESERVES KINDER TREATMENT. 


BUT HE DIDN'T GET AWAw IE | THEY CANT DO THAT! HE'S A FREE MAN! 
HE'S LOCKED IN THE MISS WATSON DIED AND SET HIM FREE IN 
HUT AGAIN, HER WILL, I DIONT LET ON BEFORE 
- { BECAUSE I WANTED TO HAVE SOME 
AOVENTURE OUT OF 
SOT 


TO A WADED NECK 
DEEP IN BLOOD 
TO--GOOONESS 

ALIVE, AUNT POLLY! 


TOM? YOU FE} No, I MEAN Tom. 
MEAN SIO. ji THE OTHER RASCAL 
IS HUCK FINN, COME 
OUT FROM UNDER: 

THAT BED, HUCK. 


I JUST HAD TO WHEN I DION'T GET ANY 

LET AUNT SALLY ANSWER TO MY LETTERS, 

THINK I WAS TOM I CAME HERE TO FIND OUT 
WHAT WAS GOING ON. 


|S SOON AS EVERYTHING WAS 
EXPLAINED, THEY SET Ji FREE. 
HERE'S $40 FOR 2 


BEING SUCH A 
IGOOD PRISONER, 


I AIN'T GOT NO MONEY FOR TO 
Buy AN OUTFIT, I RECKON PAP'S 
COME BACK AND GOT ALL my J} 


REMEMBER THAT DEAD MAN WE SAW 
IN THE FLOATIN' HOUSE AFTER THE 
RAINSTORM? THAT WAS YOUR PAP, 


a | 


NOW WE SHOULD ALL GET AN OUTFIT 
AND GO FOR HOWLING ADVENTURES 
IN INJUN TERRITORY. 


